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THE SHANSI WOMAN 


A Story by William J. Neidig 


lens-barrel to note the details of its to tip us off, we don't need you ther 
mounting. He knew a little about now." 

lenses — be himself owned a fast anas- "That's right," said Lush. “Lissie 1 

tigmat. Besides, if he did not tarry been working Inside long enough t 

before this window he would have to make it look probable." 

tarry before some other, for he was ‘T've been Mr. Bellew's Second mal 

still three-quarters of an hour ahead for over three months." 

of his appointment. "Too bad the old geezer didn't fa: 

It was as he stood thus studying for her a little," said Baldy. 
the powerful anastigmat that a stran- "That don't cut no ice whatever, 
ger who had stopped at his elbow sud- replied Breaker. "Not if he marrie 
denly began speaking to him. her. like he's going to." 

“Big lens." said the man. "Yes. after he's dead." said Lush. 

"Big is right. It has everything — Breaker looked furtively over hi 

all the corrections, speed, focal length, shoulder, but the room remained un 
everything. Best I ever saw." occupied. No outsider was listening 

"You ought to see a French lens I "Before he's dead." 
know of. A little Belgian tailor owns "Let me get this straight." sai 
it, name of Bergman.” Lush, "l-'m there already In old Bel 

"Larger than this? I'd like to see it." lew s garage. Lissie is there alread 
"You can-easy. Bergman is proud in the house. What then?” 
of It like he had mado It. He is proud . "You don't come in yet at all.” sai 
to show the lens." Baldy. "Not for a long time yet." 

"Where is this man Bergman?" 'Yes. he does." said Breaker. 

"In the basement of the Gilson How is that?" . 

block. It ain't so far out of your Lush watches him where he goe: 

way. at that." He added the street If Lissie quits inside and can’t watc 
and number. "Bergman. Just walk him and I marry her up there in tha 
right In and ask tq see his lens.” hick town on the same day old Belie' 

* f * * makes a public speech in Clevelaiu 

that will look funny afterward. Lus 
ttARRINGTON did not think to won- sticks to Beilew like a wad of gum. 1 
M der how this stranger knew what &/ET.h" wU° u*.. '£??•' m * Un * 
would or would not be out of his way. "He better wire me, not you guys. 
It did not occur to him to connect the said Baldy. 

man with Lissie. He looked at his J '° U th 

watch; Jhe hour was not yet eleven. -The price of coffee. I'm going Int 
He saw that he would have time and the coffee business, see. I go up ther 

to -rM r d fo :**r,r the ol T h r !k» - 

I 11 do that little thing:. Thanks. and Ke t inside by mail. I can writ 
••you’ll sure be interested." said, the Beilew a letter easy, asking: bim abou 
stranger. Then he repeated the ad- something. That way I get his sig. 
dress. “You can't miss it." 

Harrington nodded and turned away, 
walking now a little more rapidly. By 
the time he reached the address that 
had been given him the hour was 
eleven-seven. The building was old. 
the steps dark, and the short corridor 
at the foot as little inviting as the 
door that bore Bergman's half-effaced 
sign. Following instructions, he turn- 
ed the knob and stepped through into 
the room. 

For a moment he thought the room 
was unoccupied. But its shadows had 
deceived him. Even as he stood inside 


owners death a few Years later he matter for a large article. Neverthe- ly didn’t misunderstand my poor re- 
succeeded him as editor of the News. less. Harrington telephoned, making mark." - 

L*tcr still he became likewise Its Inquiries about the intended bride- "I will witness your signature, said 
°wn". groom. Mrs. Blake told him what Lis- Baldy. coldly. 

His acquaintance with Lissie Peters sle had told her According to Lissie. "I will myself." said Harrington, 
dated from an early tragedy that he David Beilew worked in a store in *• "All of us will witness it." said the 
had reported for the News. A miser . Chicago, and she and he had been en- notary. 

named Miller had been murdered gaged for several months. Marring- j "Sure. All of us will witness It.' 
for his money. Harrington, arriving ton wrote a paragraph one stick long But in the end only the editor and 
among the first, found an impression about the wedding, but he did not | Mrs. Blake signed as witnesses, the 
in the dirt of the road outside— a place a head-line on it. nor did he I notary then attesting to the whole, 
mark that had been left by an irregu- I telegraph it abroad. t.Tlie party broke up after a little, 

lar patch upon the tread of an auto- 1 Had he identified the David Beilew Lissie and her husband driving on 
mobile tire. This track he was able ' of the marriage license with David toward Muldoon. 

to follow into town. He inferred that Beilew of the Chicago coffee trade, he They did not again visit Eden Cen- 
the patch was upon the rear tire: if: would have thrown a display head ter. 

upon the front, the rear tire would in twelve-line pica condensed gothic * * * * 

have blotted out the impression. He . across his front page, and would have ». - inn, v ™vq 

inferred also that the car was bound wired the news to the ends of the earth. JJ ARRINGTON H first serious mis- 
for town, for its tracks showed that and there would have been a sensation. A trust of Lissie and Breaker was 


“IN the Prov- 
1 ince of Shansi 
They Have a Ri- 
diculous Custom, 
Which Is to 


hind. Yet he could not surely see make sure that the editor was dead, 
any of these. Still less could he see For even before he struck he had 
the road that led over and past them, heard footsteps on the stairway out- 
The day was too young for that. side. 

But. though he could not see the "Beat it. Break#*:” he cried, darting 
road, he was able to see something upon the papers In Harrington’s 
of more interest. At a point about pocket. 

midway in the black marsh, a flicker Breaker crossed swiftly to the rear 
of flame suddenly shot forth, tiny but door, already ajar, and ran He did 
brilliant, as if from the scratching not wait for the other, th.ru’th I." d.d 
of a match. The flame remained sta- hear him close and lock the door to 
tionary for a moment, then described delay pursuit. He made his way pre- 
'■ ■*'" "*•*“ cipitously up the dark steps and out 

into the alley. A moment later he 
was lost like snow in water among 
the crowds of the street. 

'Ul without he^n.T 
Whoever the newcomer 
might have been, and whatever his 
upon finding Harrington's 
he had not hit upon the path of 
escape in time to stop him. No one 
saw him leave the alley, and no onei 
. .. . . watching for him when he ar- 

brldge. the road and the marsh and rived at his own door. Of that he 

cigar | m ade sure before entering. 

Ho^ found that Lush had not yet ar- 

"Hello." cried Lissie "Did Lush tell 
him? Did he bite? Did you follow 
— .->? Did he make trouble*” 

"*« cooked him brown, but we had 
to beat i* the next minute because we 
heard a guy coming." 

"Are you sure " 

"Croaked deader than Judas." 
lassie's face lighted w'th pleasure, 
and the pleasure was not a pretty 
thing to behold. 

"Fine"' she cried. "Fine! Now T 
can sleep. Now I can he happy arsin'"! 

“We could have got along without 
all this muss." growled Breaker. 

"I hated him worse than 1 hate a 
snake. I haled them both!" 


an arc into the darkness at one side. 

The faint, dull point remaining might 
have been the lighted coal of a cigar. 

Harrington stopped and tried to 
peer Into the darkness ahea/ft partly He reached his 
startled, partly curious. His mind ac- followed 
counted for the light he had seen: • 

ignited by a spark from their anger he knew that men lit their cigars horror 
upon that mild August night. Why with matches, and that sometimes body 
.hcuw .... 

like that? at this moment. The creek and the 

••It s the truth makes people angry 
not lies. " he reflected. nothing 10 *’* mUCh ‘ thC 

But the doubt did not endure. He But as h e „tood peering ahead Into I rived 
____ ’he depression he noticed a further 

.. j fact that was less readily explained 

. j He could see the point of coal from | ibrough 

■ r>J the cigar, but he could See also that 1 

~ " .3 • it was not moving. The man w ho h*d 

: ■- v;.i lighted his cigar was standing still. 


each 

Marco 


This clue came near being aban- 
doned when they reached town, for 
when the track led the editor to 
Blake's gate, the deputy sheriff with 
him was sure that it had been made 
by the Blake runabout and meant 
nothing. 


T HOSE who know the history' of 
Chicago like to point out the 
spot, now partly river channel, 
upon which stood the first Fort 
Dearborn. The south end of the Rush 
street bridge rests upon this old site. 
River street, one block long, ends up- 
on it from the southwest. Michigan 
avenue directs Its traffic over It. 

That first Dearborn passed away 
with the massacre of 1812. It was 
succeeded, ns shown on the earlier 
maps, by another Fort Dearborn, with 
near It. to the west, a barn, and near 
the barn to the south a garden, and 
near the garden to the east a well, 
and southwest of the well a grave. 
The grave stood in the middle of the 
diagonal road known as Hubbard's 
Trail, which started at B. Beaublen's 
store and led southwest to Danville. 
The old mouth of the river lay well 
south of this store, opposite the later 
Madison street. The village grave- 
yard rose a few rods inland, under 
w hat is now the busiest street corner 
in the world. 

In many American cities the older 
streets have become particularly the 
home of the coffee trade. This has 
been true of Chicago. The Fort Dear- 
born district, and especially that por- 
tion of It which lies adjacent to the 
barn, the garden, the well and the 
grave, long ago became used to the 
rumble of coffee trucks and tea vans. 
Even today the ventilators piercing 
this upper walls pour forth pencils of 
vfwr so puogently penetrating that 
the\(&vor of their essence, when the 
wind does sot forbid, carries through 
the canons of the Loop. In spite of the 
intervening smokestacks. 

The firm of David Beilew * Co., teas, 
coffees and spices, hsd its office with- 
in this district of fragrances. 

At the time of this story the firm 
consisted of David Beilew alone. 
There hsd been a partner, but Beilew 
had long ago bogght sut his Interest, 
and now the lattdr portion of the firm 
name was merely an outgrown appen- 
dix. retained because of its advertis- 
ing value. The offices of the firm had 
likewise been outgrown. Beilew. how- 
ever. had never fglt quite at ease in 
the huge factory®* the west side, and 
had retained fcla'cy-owded. smoky lit-' 
tie quarters near the grave and the i 
well long after they were silted shal- 
low with browned papers. 

David BeileW had become during the 
years of his strength a wealthy man. 
His merchandising had been proflta- 
Sle; fortunate lovuetntents had paid 
him fabulous returns; so much was 
known. He wasTeputed to be worth 
between ten and twenty millions of 
dollars, some placing a still higher 
valne upon his holdings. He had no 
living brothers or sisters, but there 
was an old-fashioned niece. Emily 
Beilew. daughter of his younger 
brother. Emily lived with her mother 
In ClridnnatL 


\xrHY was he standing there upon 
’’ that marsh road? And why so 
early? Who In all Eden Center would 
have occasion to seek out such a 
blind vista at such an hour? 

Meanwhile the day had been grow- 
ing lighter, so that the darkness was 
taking the form of shadows, and the 
shadows of contours. He almost be- 
:ame able to see faintly the lines of 
the road. 

The point of light below began to 
move forward, and he knew that the 
man with the cigar was crossing the 
bridge toward him. Soon he would 
begin climbing the little hill. They 
would meet, exchange commonplace 
greetings, and then Harrington would 
tear himself away and hasten down 
to the marsh for his photograph. 
While he would undoubtedly be In 
time to catch the light he was seek- 
ing. he preferred not to meet any one. 

The nearest concealment was a 
cluster of lilac bushes Just inside Mrs. 
Blake's front gate. Crossing to the 


“■yOU get the sig so I can be learn- 
ing to write it for the wedding 
certificate." Breaker was the hand- 
writing expert of the company. "You 
do that as quick as you can. If we 


"Two wagons.'.' she announced. 
Meanwhile Breaker hsd run through 
into the kitchea 1 o see if the rear exit 
was blocked. "All off back fhere. 
D'ck's everywhere." 

Lush." said Lissie. 


'They've 

"Good-night. 

"We're it. Open the door for them. 

. ; °'d Kiri. We can't do no good bv 
l*d fighting." 

to "Good-night V said Lissie 
nd Harrington was lying with his head 
led wrapped in bandages in a room In 
a Merry Hospital. Beside the bed sat thw 
•an "ttorney who lived on Sheridan roadt 
ng r,r ' Kenwood of Eden Center was also 

tor n room. 

. "You any this man who called him- 
self David Beilew was about to strike 
you from behind with a knife, hut Juat 
*• then you turned and h- didn't? Hon- 
do vou know he didn't?" 
in "He couldn't because I threw tuv 
m- camera Into him and sent his knife 
res somersaulting. There must have been 
a somebody else." 

elf "But you saw no one else? - 
re r ”* remember that my man had hla 
h eves on something behind me. I 
/ thought his eves were but o * focus. 
■ Id hut * guess thev weren't. J guess 
J " ,h ® y wer * onl > r stopped down a little 
What I can't understand Is. why did 
they quit on me so soon How do I 
set happen to be here Instead of In the 
morgue?' 

be "Scared away." said Brett. 

"What makes you think so ?■ 

.>1 "Oh. 1 .. ■ 


his name." said Baldy. 

"Lissie Is the girl who has the pipe." 
Breaker retorted. "She don't have to 

change her name: all she has to do 

is to take her. old. name people knew 
her by before." 

"What was your name. Lissie?' 
“Lissie Peters." 

'Stick that in your hatband. Break- 
er. She s Lissie Peters until you mar- 
ry her. and after that she's your wife." 
-. "We all better practice calling her 
Mrs. Beilew for the time after she mar- 


coffee store In that burg. You don't 
want to forget and call me Baldy. I'm 
Matthew Matters now." 

"Mr. Matters." said Lissie. "My hus- 
band wouldn’t call you by your first 
name." 

“How long is this funny work going 
to take?" flaked I -ne h 

ht and 


to taker asked Lush. 

“Long enough to do it 

proper. r*_ ” .. 

marry a rich husband, and him die 
* * next week. Etghl or nine 
and maybe longer. This Is 

He glanced uneasily at ia group of 
newcomers, but these sought out r se- 
cluded table for themselves, and after 
a moment Lush continued his search 
for knowledge. 

- "How long after the will before " 

"Before we can use it? Nobody 
Knows. He might come down almost 
««» After th^ with typhoid, or 
take a drug by mistake, or get his 
car wrecked In an accident. Life is 
uncertain.” 

"He could take aomethlng alow-act- 
ing and natural." 

t'aH" n * tura * P ,r t don’t cut any Ic# 

"Even splits," said Lush. "Flat 


How would It look Go have 


off the 

months. „ 

some b[g Job— don't forget that." 

newcomers, but these sought out a se 


HE TARRIED HER OFF OX THE 5 O’TLOI'K TRAIN. 


but I carried her off on the 5 o'clock train. 
During the month that followed the 
editor heard nothing either of Lissie 

The tires or her new husband. Then one even- 

of the Blake car proved to be entirely Ing the Beliews drove up before his 
free from patches. front gate In a beautiful twelve-cylln- 

'That settles that. Not the run- der Dunkard. 
about." roomy and soft-spoken, 


"Maybe so." said Harrington, 
suppose we see. Suppose Instead of 
guessing, we look at the runabout." 
This they did forthwith ~ * 


a moment Lush continued his search 


Mrs. Blake drew her supply oj I “Ohi 1 happen to know, 
water from a well at the side of thel w ** m ? m » n "Cared them. 

iy protection 


because it 
I've .had 

■ ■WWW-. -.a— il UWVI. 1 111 — I • — - for SO n 

well the creamery man was obliged It 1 *"*- k h *' y .°. u *° down in th 

to pass. At the corner of the house 
nearest the well, and between It and 
the street, stood a cluster of scarlet 
haws. The bald-headed merchant 


The car was deep and I the year he had been able to put 

‘ " money Into a new store building. Nor 

. .... did he "‘OP here; through his friend, 

here? Why should a mur- the-whip with seventeen runabouts of the old notary, who was secretary of 
tve called at Editor Blake's the Eden Center class. They had | the company, he had bought from 

? The deputy sheriff did not dropped around, they said, to take Kzra White a controlling interest in 
had stopped. him for a ride: Mrs. Blake, too. If the Eden Center creamery, and was 

ik Mrs. Blake and find out." they could get her to go. now its president. He had become an 

pgton. Lpon his return to the house the important man in the town, 

es." was the reply to the editor made a menisl note of the Had Harrington been suspicious of 

"A friend of Llssie's stop- license number of the car. and wrote Baldy lie would have followed his 

r last night. Lissie Peters." inquiring about Its ownership to ri *c in Eden Center with greater 

ned. "Llssie's working for Springfield. closeness. Certainly he would have 

at the store Juat now for “If that's a rented car the license 1 delved deeper into the causes of thu 
They went out for a drive." will show It. My guess is that It's creamery strike. 

never seen this friend In a rented. If it Is. there must be a rea-r The editor had heard that the strike 
: and had never heard his »°P- I wonder what they're up to?" impended the day before it took place. 

• thought he could he Iden- Bn* the car was owned, not rented. through Jim Burroughs, a driver. 

•ugh Lissie. Perhaps they The license had been issued, he was , •'**■ ***** * tell you." Jim had said, 

ch Llssie's mall. He would told, to David Beilew of Chicago. .'•'“t more dough, and not shorter 

S’rlte. Could that be done? He was not told that Bellew's chauf- hour »- though we ought to have them 

a believed that it could. feur. a man known u« Lush in some at that. We don't want to strike. But 

H»r»r was captured In this circles and as Gus in others, had the t>°»" nails up that notice 

■fore the end of the week, lent Breaker the Beilew license-plate what can you do?" 

letter to Lissie. mailed from tor a few hours in exchange for the -'T°V, Bay he “PPlied it to cvery- 

■orlng town of Weston, and plate on the rented machine, in view .. y ;' president had been so dark-man- 

a garage hand named Wei- of Just such inquiries. All except three or four. I got nered. and his actions so odd. that 

nurder ear— borrowed with- Lissie and Breaker followed this nlck, '‘ l *or t've bucks." Warrington followed him to the gate, 

ision— was discovered In the visit to Eden Center with others A 1 - “ Klve a month?’ * He followed him farther: through the 

re and all. The finding of ways they called upon Harrington . A w 'cck. All the drivers got nicked gate, and with his eves at least, as 

hoard completed the ease and Mrs. Blake, and always in the I a was now possible in the better light, 

eller. who had acted rather evening. These were the only per- ''hot* the idea?" down the hill and over the bridge, 

hroughout. sons In Eden Center whom they saw ■ ««»rch me. Orders from Mr. Mat- Baldy this time did not stop. to light 

living by Harrington of Lis- except Baldv. who. as "Mr Mat- I tcr8 ' ,he bo * 8 »“>»• Reducing ex- a cigar, but at once clambered do« n 

i murder, and the bringing tera.” the coffee merchant, might have ! P enseB - 1,e "ays." along the concrete abutment. Hir- 
in' of <he crime to her lover, known Beilew. and once, when Break- ! 1 ,l,lnk have a word with Mat- rlngton by now cou'd see him clearlv. 

her the Intensest hatred, i er had a paper to algn, a notarv nub- I ter "' ^ llke *° k now more about H * made his way through the weeds 

.. . - - - - 'this cut In wages.” / and grass to the water's edge, and 

V'T'd like a word with him myself a then, leaning over the stream, filled 

Jrord ucross his thin lips with my h *" em P 1 >’ bottle and sank it. He 
knuckles." nexT very thoroughly washed his 

Harrington had his talk with the h * n d". as If touching the bottle had 
hairless president, but learned noth- "°""d them. After that he climbed 
Htg about the strike lie did not al- *° ,hc ro “d. where, after looking 
ready know. The cut In wages had careful Iv around him. he set out un 


it? If you had stayed 
hole you would never 


MAN told 
there had 


me a tailor down 
a whopping big 


lens. 


That wouldn’t hurt the main Job 
none. said Breaker. "You and me 
don't appear In the .big ring. Only 
Llsale. Lissie Is Just David Bellew's 
widow. After I marry her It'g like she 
•ays; the papers will be straight, and 
that's all she needs. All we do Is to 
start the game for Lissie." 

By this time two more groups of 
Qullley's regular patronA had arrived 
one of them taking seats at a table 
Just outside the alcove. The quartet 
thereupon shifted their conversation 
to other matters. After a little they 

L emvln * w,th Lu " h for 

David Bellew’s house on the drive. 

* * * * 

t ISSIE returned to Eden Center 
shortly after Christman The time 
to make friends with Fortune Is while 
she Is facing you. she cannot be stopped 
from behind. 

Among those who remembered her 
with me to another basement, but a moBt clearly was the editor of the 
better lighted one. upon an evening Boden Center News, 
ten months earlier. Harrington at this time was a young 

The time was In November, the man °* t w enty-elght. Like all news- 
place an alcove off one of the rooms P*Permen. he was curious to know; 
behind Joe Qullley’s buffet. Three but whereas Editor BUe, his prede- 
men and a woman were seated round cessor, had been curlotft up to the two 
a table conversing In low tones. thousand words or three of his story, 

Qullley's buffet has no present ex- Harrington's curiosity had little 'to do 
Istenee; It closed Its doors after the wltb column lengths. The instinct to 
T - of - one - per-cent law went ,c ® tor himself, to verify, to search 
into effect. But at the time of this °“ l causes, to take nothing for grant- 
story Qullley’s place was the center f d that could be proved or disproved, 
of life and levity, with a reputation ‘* y deep within his nature and had 
all Its own and a patronage that had matured with It. 

entrance Into the best houses along . , He bad always sought to see things 
the Lake Shore Drive, especially at n<nwelf. Thus Mins Barnum, his teach- 
nlght. If ooe knew when to visit ,n tbe third grade, ope day found 
Qullley's one could see there Larry b, . m pulling butterflies apart to see for 
the Dip. or Sudden the Blood, or Pa- himself what was Inside them. A few 
tella Pete, or this or that member of weeks later another teaqher caught 
the Cracker Pool outfit, or. indeed, him at work upon a frog, happily de- 
almost any celebrity of the west' side. h,s n *w iron pocket- 

The human race is not the only race “"‘‘e- Later still he took the back 
that Is gregarious. °" ‘he family clock for a look on his 

At the present hour Qullley's was own account at the wheels. He had 
almost deserted. It never became so hatched moths' eggs, waited out co- 
Alled that a table could not be found coons in bottles, dug for rats in the 
for Jack and Jill, but later In the harnyard. started fires In dry leaves 
evening there was more movement with an opera-glass lens. Later he 
back and forth through the entrances, worked out the focus of that same 
and greater light-heartedness among ' en * ana made himself a camera. Had 
the patrone everywhere. The four "* *°P e to college he would have 
seated at the table had known this "Pent hla waking hours in some labo- 
well enough: they were not strangers ra, °cy verifying the length of llght- 
here. They had chosen this one hour waves at the red end of the spectrum 
exactly because It was not popular, or making certain for himself the ex- 
While conversation at Quigley's at any *** relationship between benxlne and 
time and upon any subject. Sunday metol. 

schools and churches alone excepted. But Instead of going to college he 
was safe enough, they preferred the became a printer's devil. During the 
moment of pause when fewer were "AX* **w yoars he learned the print- 
pr if* nt .' , - . L n .* bnain *”- «" that could be taught 

The four In the alcove were known b,m ,n a country town, and in addl- 
among themselves as Baldy, Breaker. t'°n kept up a very promising interest 
Lush and Lissie. Of these. Baldy. of in photography. He had already acauir- 
the complexion and halrlessnesa of an ed a smattering of chemistry and 
egg. was seated nearest the door, physics In high school, and odds and 
Bre'ker. a few years older, sat oppo- ends of other knowledge In the public 
site him: Lush, a few years younger, library and elsewhere. He was thus 


"Right away. I'll send down for 
them. 1 think we have them all, 
counting your typhoid man. vh( Just 
arrived." 

Harrington raw the attorney, pass 
out. and a little later heard the shunts 
of feet In the hall. Breaker and Lissie 
entered first, followed by Lush.- with 
Baldy following hint. 

"Good morning. Lissie." sa 
rington. 

"Do you know these people 
Brett. 

'This man Is the fellow who sent 
me into the basement; I don't know 
him by name. These others I know 
well. The bald-headed man goes by 
the name of Matthew MaXtera In my 
town. Hen the man who trlfd to 


appointment with tho attorney for along tne noor. 

^ r .,T.nd le c^n n era He W “ Carry ‘ n ‘ * ^h™ 

Harrington was not a stranger In '° n th t Vlelaa *"- A J«?* 

Chicago, nor was this hla first call yd A ldeba ran : then he crumpled Into 

upon Brett. He knew he could reach iv«n^M«v^*5Ti n 

his building In five minutes. The hour * b * y Ull., upo " b,a 

was scarce half post ten. He there- do “? 

fore was In no hurry, but tarried now b '* d " b y? ly * r b ' a >’? < ? d -" rn ' a rrd 
and then before some window display " bo “ ,der ' b(a >« f * extended toward the 
to feed his imagination with pictures, "a"*- . . 

He proceeded leisurely along the * * a a 

street to Lake street, and along the tN ORDER to understand the dark 

left side of Lake to th# corner of 1 ... w.— 1 „_» ... 

Dearborn- Here he turned south. „ ^ aa *™* n , t and Harrington, and 
After a little he arrived before the Harrington s recognition of the man 
window of a camera shop In which called David Beilew, you must go back 
was exhibited a huge German airplane 
camera, together with Its awe-inspir- 
ing war accessories, such as a set of 
miracle-working light-filters for fil- 
tering out the fogs snd smoke of bat- 
tle; a batter of plates, ruled for map- 
ping purposes. In tempered Jena glass: 
the automatic magazines for the 
plates, and a spare focal-plane shut- 
tor in case the camera shutter 
should become Jammed. He. had 
noticed the camera the day before. ■ h .. . 

The great lens, of the focal length of • on * ,,a,, ol 
twenty-eight Inches and the almost 
startling aperture of one-fifth that, or 
F 6. as expressed In terms of optics, 
fascinated him. He had not dreamed 
that an anastigmatlc lens could be 
constructed so large.. 

As he stood before the window mar- 
veling at the local length and the 
speed of the huge anastlgma*. he re- 
flected Idly upon the optical principles 
Involved. He wondered whether a 
mirror lens, such as astronomers use. 
could not be designed to do tha same 
work. Perhaps it could not; n« did 
not know. A mirror lens would not 
require the five corrections and it 
could be constructed Just ss easily 
fast as slow. The suggestion led his 
eye to tbe reflected Imige of the 
stre--. upon the surface of .he pl.ite- 

glasa window The glass constituted | the p»trons everywhere 

only an imperfect mirror, but with its .... 

black background of cameras, the im- 
age upon the surface was exceedingly 
sharp. He wondered why the thing 
could not be done. 

It was as he stood thus before the 
display of cameras In the window, ap- 
parently looking at the fast anastig- 
mtl, but in reality watching the 
'■hanging Image upon the plate glass, 
that a surprising thing occurred. He 
was idly watching the strangers who 
walked past behind him. Suddenly he 
found himself watching a face that 
was familiar — that of a woman he had 
known in girlhood as Lissie Peters. 

Lissie was alone: but although Har- 
rington knew that she saw him. she 
walked past with quickly averted 
eyes, as if fearing he would turn, 
which was as he wished. He had no 
desire to speak to her. 

After gazing at the lens a little 
longer he went inside to ask ques- 
tions. On# of the filters In the window 
was a so-called gold-filter. What was 
a gold-filter? The lens was marked 
"triplet" on the barrel. Did that mean 
It was on the order of a Cooke triplet? 

Or was it one of Rudolph's or Hartig'a _ 

anastigmatic developments, like tbe Lissie. "But I'd kl 
Tessar or Hellar? He made notes of from the old town, 
the information upon a reporter's pad, knocks laid up agal 
for use when he returned home. In that burg." 

Upon coming out of the store he "You know old B« 
again stopped before the cannon-ljke this minute. With I 


asked 


d with her knew Harrington's Instinct to use hit 
-Ington by height for himself almost brought hlir 
it and by wrong, j serious conflict with the Beliews 
She had no ideas one of these visits. Breaker It s 
ted with the pas- had neglected to sign a will th« 
ring harm upon ■ attorney had prepared, and had 


said Bald 


"He is not!” cried l,i**le. "I never 
saw bim until the day before yester- 
day. David Bellow married me." 

"Not the Chicago David Beilew T' 
The attorney's voice was courteous. 

"Yes. sir. the coffee merchant." 

'The David Beilew who lives on t lie 
drive? That Beilew?' 

"Yes. sir. I'm Mr*. David Beilew; 
David Bellew's widow." 

“1 don't see how that can be pos- 
sible." remarked Brett. "Mr. Beilew 


tbe course of half an hour. creamery would hire others. He hoped 

Among the Ideas Baldy had brought * bere would be no violence, but if 
with him was the whim to have a ,h " e ,y' er *‘- ,h ® crea, "®r>' would prose- 
long standing desk such as hook- f U,e ,hc offen ders to the limit of the 
keepers use. placed In his private ol- .'V 

flee, with the light falling upon it !„*, "I 11 guarantee our customers 
I. that Is to say. from thelT^?i n,rt outrages." he staled, speaking 
store proper, through the Tro-ted ' W ..» b *reat positiveness, 
glass partition. The office was very _i w jiy did he say that?' Har- 

small even when It was empty kK I '!" a,on a " k "d himself, 
the time space was taken up for thill .. 1 b 2 , d ^ d not fo,low up the ques- 
long. high, sloping desk, and for the ! a" V^ h ch Orrhaps would not have 
safe and a battery of filing cabinet* blm anywhere anyhow at this! 

and some sectional bookcases thmrZ ! llD ? e ' and returned to his office with- I 
was no room left, or very little for °?. t t a R uspielon that Baldy was not 
Its owner. ' all he seemed. 

'•rou'll have to step In one Rt a It required an incident of the Thurs- 
time." said Baldy. humorously following: to cause him to use his 

the door open for your elbow " microscope upon that busy bee. 

"I write a large hand " said B,ake ' B house stood in a half- 

Breaker. n ' 8aid Mock upon the north . 

"You'll write a small hand this i tr Z e \ % at * h * ed * e °f 'own 
time. had been built facing east. /. 

Breaker entered the office earrvlng be >' on d her front gate the street 

In his hand the will to be signed DOW a rountry road 

Baldy and Lissie, who were sh£™- ' V? ,he left ’ 

eyed in such matters, saw the shiver, L — — . — 

of hla right elbow as he made a light I brld KP climbed another little hill, and 

nlng-like substitution at the desk ,h “ n —• <— •*-- *• 

They knew that in that one swift 
movement he had withdrawn the al- 
ready signed document from beneath 


was to call un Dr. Kenwood. "An 
emergency matter," he said. "Come 
quickly:" Not a great while later 
he bad explained to the' physician 
what he had seen. Dr. Kenwood 
himself warned Mrs. Rlake; he was 
able to get possession of the suspect- 
ed milk, and of a pint or so of water 
from the pump before she had begun 
her breakfast. Tatter, he made a 
tentative examination of a few drops 
of each in the editor's presence. 

'That milk is lousv with bacilli. 

Tvphoid. some of it. The water. loo. 

We'll keep this thing strictly quiet. 

Mrs. Blake doesn't know the whole . 

of It. hut she understands that her i his widow, if one should appear? That 
milk is Infected and that she is lo I he left her *10?' 
side of Main say nothing. What do you suppose j «He left hie property to me. He 
It was the man's object?' | mado ano ther will." 

A few "It looks like a development of the ■ doub , , f h e *i Kn ed such a wilt." 
turned * ,r l. ke ' MuBt “ 80r “ trame ' "You can doubt it. and doubt It. H* 

---. ran down the hill a little UP; *Pretty hard on the Innocent con- "‘gnrd It before a notary public and 
distance to the bridge, beyond the Burner." witnesses. 

; : „..j 'The man ought to be hanged." * ou speak of a marriage. Is this 

then straightened out Into the Emer- What if Llssie's husband were not marriage " 

son highway past the creamery. The i David Beilew at all. but had stolen "What was I arrested for? That's 

bridge crossed a small stream Just I David Bellew's name? For he .hsd re-' W hat I want to know." 

above its expansion Into an irregular ' centiy learned that the David Beilew . -vVell." said Brett. "I'll tell Sou. 
marsb - of the Chicago coffee trade was many , You were not arrested for pretending 

Harrington had long intended tak- times a millionaire. 1 jo be a widow, because anybody has 

Ing a daybreak picture of this marsh. That evening he wrote a trap letter to Dr - t end that Tou were ’*• 

He had already photographed It many to Lissie. telling her that Mrs. Blake “2.^ f^ r ,rving to eeX mlnet a. 

times in many seasons and many was seriously ill. He referred in the j ^” 1 r lo ' r> v whe^ou are 

lights, but none of these pictures quite i letter to Llssie's msrriage In the | ^Y'd Bellow s widow » hen you are 

pleased him. Whai he needed, he , Blake home, to his own witnessing of , **®t. _ , 

thought, was the light of earliest < th e. wedding with Mrs. Blake, and to- You might show men, said Lissie. 

morning. The marsh was an interest- I the later pleasant visits lo Eden Cen- sarcastically. 

ing tanltle of reeds and cattails Iter of Lissie and Mr. Beilew in their; "Why. you are not his widow? Inr 
grasses, parsnips and duckweed. he'Hunksrd. He also referred apologet- the very good reason that David Bel- 
here and there the gleam of still iically to the. signing of the will in the i ew is not yet dead. You were dotlbt- 

water. Touch these parsnips a nd Matters coffee store. He worded the ] eaa misled by a newspaper article 

these cattails with early light. show| who,e in «uch a manner that if his | lha| ap p eare d a week or so ago. I 
the reflections of white morning i n ! suspicion proved to be baselest Lissie i f ou , the news of his death so Gist 
the dew upon the grasses., perhaps £f"J2. B w r S> n °M» ,t lli m “if £1 1 you would be. The amount Involved 
catch a frosted cobweb before the **‘"* d; J 1 " 1 Bot ' imm!diate n,ts Was so large we couldn't afford to 

sun s first faint reflections in the dell- i * “" ,d he addressed to David ' take chances. Tou see. some of bis own 

“omTs fratil^mes^sind the e nic“ i B™*w ''.“‘ hiS Chlcigo oflJce ^ .he j servant, were involved. Hi, chauf ( 

t£?r would be hla h ' d th P C ' street and number being taken from a : feur here. You yourself had been a 

n _ .I,', ..nni i ,, , package of coffee in the display win- servant in his house. He didn't know 
had risen before day and. with t?ipo5 do w cf Mat ^ 7 . Afters. In replv he whom to trust. Now he knows more 
in hand end camera on Its strap! received a midnight call from David about you. 

set out to look for beauty. The town Bellew 8 Attorney. -Mr. Beilew ain't dead?' 

WSB asleep, not even the kitchen win- “He wasn't five minutes ago. In fact, 

dows of Charley Kane, who liked to \xrHICH brings me back to Hairing- he's waiting In the next room to have 
leave his livery stable' before the VV ton B v , glt to the ^ basement a ,ook at ,ht " w 'dow of his. Mr. Bel- 

sparrows became too noisy, were , . _ . , . . _ _ ... lew is a very particular man." 

lighted. to * ee « he French lens, his recognition .. For , hg , ove of p ete y cr i ed Ussie. 

He passed his printing office and of Breaker, and the attack upon him n.i-—. 

the bank and the Matters coffee store from behind. JwSTvrim 3* Me^L^s mJSL 

and the Congregational Church and Breaker was in luck all around. The paper Brrvice.) 


ton. Any one who looked migh 
it In her smoldering black eyes. 

The knowledge that Lissie felt thlB from behind 
keen hatred Tor him troubled Har- 
rington. but he understood human na- 
ture well enough to know that her 
feeling was a natural one. Few crimi- 
nals love the detectives who arrest 
them or the Judge who sentences 
them. He did not resent her hatred, 
nor wonder at It. but he wished she 
might find the smoother roads before 
the rough ones shook her up too hope- 
lessly. 

Both Harrington and the Hlakes 
would have b^en glad had she stayed, 
but Lissie could not be Induced to re- 
main in Eden Center after the trial. 

A few months later the Eastmans 
spoke of seeing her In Chicago In a 
cafeteria: they were not close enough 
to speak to her. Solomon Cook also 
had 'a glimpse of her in Chicago, but 
much later than this. He was the 
last to see her. 



